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THE 


* 


SAT TX. 


Now all Men by theſe, that a grand Preparation 


I fear we re all loſt int upon my Salvation. 
'Tis Modeng's Viper my Blood has thus drawn, 
And gnaw'd her own Bowels to let out her Spawn; 


For twas ſuch a Monſter, our Enemies ſay, 
It never had room to coma out the right way. 


That ever a Monarch ſhou'd be ſuch a Tool, 

To be laſh'd by the Whips of Waman's Miſ- rule; 
And think * a Cub, that was none of his own, 
Cou d ever climb up to the Top of his Throne 
That Warming-Pan Juggle, = Opletborpe Trick, 
I wiſh had been damn'd to _ on Old Nick. 


At Dunkirk was made,that ſodrain'd my whole Nation 


Before 


| 
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(74. 
Before they had made me an Aff as 1 am, 
And left me to Patronize all the whole ſham. 
They call me a Cunning Old Politick Rogue 
Which ne'r was made out by the F ight at La-Hugue. 
With Torment I think of that Tragical Scene, 
And curſe my fond Kiſſing another King's Queen: 
For *tis commonly ſeen he that will have a W e, 
Muſt Anſwer at laſt for a Damnable Score; | $ 
By Xt. and St. Dennis mine ſcarce can be more. 
Not to mention a Word how my Pockets I drain, 
To ſettle young Anjou in Auſtria's Spain; 
Such a Charge I am at it ſhikes, my o.. T hirage, 
To get Perkin. one that is none of his 1264 
A Fleet, a Land-Army with Store of Provi 


Arms (for whom the Lord knows) and Stout 1 


A fine Declaration, the Wit of Saint Omer, 

More ſtudy'd by far than the Lines of Blind Homer. 

To decoy each unthinking unpolitick Widgeon, 
Proteſting he'll n&er meddle with their Religion, 

Then gripe em as hard as a Kite does a Pidgeon. 

And, can Vouch for kim *cs not his Deſign 

To medd!e with yours, that has meddled with mine. 


So all that will Wiſely depend on his Word, „ # 


Shall ſurely become the ſole care of his Sword; 
And if this grand Work: you will help to effect, 
Each of you ſhall have what you well can erpeck. 


Be rais'd to his Excellence, or to his Grace; 

And each common Houſholder follow a Mace. 

When Afiddlaton's pearch'd on the top of the State, 
And Griffin's exalted too at the fame Rate. | 
When Melford's preferr'd, that has taken ſuch Paas; 0 
( As I have his Fleet) to Rig out Perkins's Brains; 
When Monſieur Fos bin, that bluſtering Blade, 

Shall be of Great Britain High Admiral made; 

When Berwick's made General Perkia's own Brother, 

By no Vulgar way not by Father or Mother; 


Each Lair of Great Britain ſhall have a prime Place, 2 | 


When 


io 1 D 


When the reſt of his Train LE feather'd their Neſt, 
And got all the Places you ſhall have the reſt. "3. | 
But hold! my Chamillard, here comes an Expreſs; | 
They have fail'd by my Soul, as I fear'd, of Succeſs ::- © : 
God's Curſe light on all ſuch a Cowardly Crew, 3 | 
And Perkin they ſay has beſn t himſelf too. | 
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7 Fine Work for his Mother, I ſwear by the Maſs, | | 
| $ Leſt he make the Throne ſtink, to clean Ogletborp's Ae. | 
© Here's Forbin comes putting full fail in the Front, | | 
And Naxgis is taken, a plague a God ont. > Lan 
Both th* Middletons ſeix d too, ſo off goes each Head, 3 
And Griffin as near to the ſtare of the Dead, | 
Much happier all had they French-Men been bred. 
The reſt of the daſtardly Crew may ſtay there, 
tion: Strong. Iburn Purges may cure all their Fear. , 
As good for them thence to fall down to the Del, | 
As live his next Neighbours in pinching Baſtile, | 4 
Sure Hell has in ſtore a foul Curſe on my Reign, 
To baffle the Politicks thus of my Brain. | 
To infatuate this Superanuate Pate, | 1 " | 
When all was oppos'd by a Council of State. | 
you They ſaid the Nortb-Britains wou'd fhew me a Trick, | 
- As fatal as ever was play'd by Old Nick. | | | 
The beſt of their Monarchs they falſly betray d, | 
And now their damn'd Plots on St Germains are laid, + | 
1 The Wheel and the Rack ſhou d to Work I declare, 1 
3 Had I but thoſe Fabulous Holtages here, ww 
5 | That never did but in Chimæra appear \ 
And led us a Dance to Eutopias Shore, bo 
To ſhew us they're faithfuiler now than before. | 
Had they been true to us, ſtood firm to the Cauſe, _ . 
France had to all Europe ſoon given her Laws. 
My Viceroys and I, by our Arms had out. done, 
f All Armies united now under the Sun. ad 
They ſoon had bin killing all over that Iſle, 
And I by that Sun had made Hay all the while, 
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Young Anjou for me had there peacefully Reign'd, - 
And Portugal faſt to my Intereſt Chain'd, ' - 
Unnatural Savoy had ſoon been fecure, 


And Auftria's Eagle had come to my Lure, 


Albino aſſur d me, he'd further my Cauſe, 


And ſound out my Goodnels, thro? Jeſuits Jaws. © 
The Great Duke of Tuſcam always ſtood fan, 


And Venice expected the time to declare, ; 5 


And Genoa too, had come in for a Share. 

The Gold of both Indies had all been my own, 

And mine had been Richer than Solomon's Throne. 

I ſhou'd have had all males the Phenix ber Neſt, 

For all had paſt Cadiz, and ſaiPd into Bref. 

Bavaria had Trumph'd to ſee her Ele&or, 

And Cologn had ſmil'd on her Ghoſtly Protector. 

The Heritick Cantons J ſoon wou'd have ſchookd, 

And by my Friend Conti, Neuſchatel! have Rul'd. 

Poor Brandenboxrghs Title wou'd ſoon have fall'n down, 
Tho? Suported by Force of a Bluſtering Crown. 

The Dutch had been Ruin'd, their Barriers all broke, 
And all had ſubmitted themſelves to my Yoke, 

Theſe Bleſſings I ſay, and a hundred times more 

Had come, had Rogues ſettled that Son of a Were. 
But now (the Lord help me) I'm cover'd with Shame, 
For nought will ſtink worſe than Grand Lewis's Name. 
That has through all Europe like Thunder been hurld, 
And frighted each part of the T'rembling World. 


For contriving to ſet up a ſpurious King. 

Tho' I was ſo happy to be ſuch a Thing. 

Each Monarch that rightfully came to his Crown, 
Will joyn in Alliance to tumble mine down, 


From Eaſt to Welt Indies, my Eccho will Ring, 5 : 


Tell Conti * ws that he's the Right Heir, 
r 


And I'm a Pretender, as Perkin is there. 
The Queen of Great Britain her utmoſt will do, 
The ſame I expect from Great Hannover too. 


_ 
Great Spain had been clear'd, and all al Fine. ' 


2 


L 


5 
| VUaaleſs the Fox Nendume cloſe in his Hole, 
My Roll i the Null MarlPrough will Tell 0 
5 And God knows what Sweden may Fe with his Bands, 

When Muſcow, as Cracow, is once in his Hands. 
His Fav'rite of Poſes will follow his Chaſe, - ** 
And Brandenburg b too will be glad of a Place, 2 
To help to 'extirpate my Numerous Race, 


1 I can't on Auguſtus for Succour depend, 
i” His Wings are cloſe clip'd, and he's conn of mt Friend. 
5 he Danes Chain of riengſhip with Britain to break 7 
ill be hard, tis as ſtrong as his Unkle can make | 8 
Which put altogether does make my Heart Ake. 
Then prithee Chamillard, where Fre all my hope? 
Cha. In Fa the Army, ſome Cantons, in Spain and the 1 


God proſpet whatever Ragot:&; can do, 8 54 


or both Devil and Turk have deſerted me too, 
I find my ſelf Fainting, oh ! where ſhall I go! + 
Chanilerd, Chamillard, command the Court tin, 
SF, And briefly in Writing thus take down my Will, 


— 
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= The WILL 


M T Crows] bequeath tothe Dauphin my Son, 

A Curſe.entail'd on him as ſure as aG n. | 
My At her by Richlieu was left at a ſtand, 
Till guicten d by Spirits of * Le Grand; 

5 : And that was the Reaſon they tell me alone, 


That ſet Condes A—— ſe on one fide of the Throne. 
Old Mazarine's maxims let Burgundy ſee, 
They'll reach him to govern a Kingdom like me. 
To dear Brother Anjou, on whom. have fixt. 

| Another King's Crown, leſt he ſhould be perplext, 
Iwill the ſage Richlieu's Government Scheme, 
Twill make him like's Grandfire — Supre am. 


And: 


Un- 


F 
And tell bim'that Monarchs moſt fer ii ud, ador'd, 
That's far leſs 4 Slave to hu Word than bil Sword. 7 
To Portacareto' 7 give and begueat, 
Good Madam de . with the good leave 
f Father Albino, by whoſe D lh þ 
he Prieſt may be bonour'd with S pouſe· C leine, Þ 
For, as Þ m a * arg is ſhe alone can, 4 
Be fit C N for ſuch a good a **. 1 
To L and the Pope it were very abſurd,” 


To leave a thin for upon my good Word, 

Teer bad ought from em was worth me a T—d. | 

On Cathnlics , 1 a Bleſſing Implore, 

But a Curſe on damn'd Hetetics all the World & er, 

And left youſhou'd wonder what comes of my Soul, 

That uſually 48 the firft thing in the Scroul : 

I freely | bejueath it to Heaven's great Throne, 

When cer it is fore dito take flight from mine ws; 2 | 

For better 1 fancy it there, than at none. 

Ay ſtinting Old Carcaſs I will and defire 

Be burntall to Powder in Ætna's great Fire. 

Before Hell's be lighted, and then as moſt true, HF 
I 


The Devil can with me have nothing to do, 
That * me ſo long tbe way bow to plague you 
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